#                                 The Boy I Left Behind Me

remained on the staff until his retirement in 1936,
being head of the Department of Economics and Political
Science from 1908. McGill was one of the great interests
of his life, and he one of its outstanding figures. One
always knew when he came into the Art Building by
his siire heavy step and the loud thump of his cane on the
marble floor, even if he didn't chance to greet anyone
in his deep resonant voice.

In his sketch written at the death of Sir Arthur Currie,
Principal of McGill and one of his close friends, he
spoke of the lowly professors following behind the various
dignitaries with " shabby, shuffling steps.55 I have never
liked that passage since it was not really what he thought
of professors at all. He would rather have been a
professor than anything else, and especially at McGill.
He thought it a position of great dignity, not of humility.
He liked McGill as a cosmopolitan seat of knowledge,
not bound by religious sects or narrow policies. He
liked the long months of leisure from set hours and
routine it gave : months he could devote to his writings
and to life in the country. As he wrote somewhere,
** In point of leisure, I enjoy more in the four corners
of a single year than a business man knows in his whole
life. I thus have what the business man can never
enjoy, an ability to think, and, what is still better, to
stop thinking altogether for months at a time."

He valued above all else " brains,33 and was quick
to realize latent ability in his students. He did a great
deal for many of his honours students, either getting
them started in the business world by personal intro-
ductions, often to old students, or else by helping them
to gain further degrees in outside colleges.

Of all his associates at the University his closest friend
was Professor Rene du Roure, head of the French depart-
ment, who died a few months after the collapse of France
in the late war, a tragedy which carried Rene away with it,
broken-hearted. The two had been friends for years, and
I have often wished that I could have retained more of their